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The 17th of March we set sail from  Ft. Mc-
Kinley on our sledge trip to the  farther north,
taking Paul Bjoervig with us.     It   was a hard
life.    For eleven successive days we had tempera-
tures ranging from -1-0" to IS" below /cm.    Tin*
winds were worse lhan the cold.     In such work
as this one needs all his vitality, all his endur-
ance, all his physical and moral resistance if he is
to keep going.    Three days Infer we  were ap-
proaching   the   82nd    parallel   <m    the   eastern
shores   of   Crown    Prince    Kudolph    Land    a
large island which had once hern \ isilcd hy man.
Now the light was increasing, and  \u- hoped In
be able to travel si ill more nipidly,  1 hough up
to this time we had done fully as well as we had
expected.    Our loads were gelling  lighter and
more   easily   handled.    The   dogs   \\rn-   belter
trained and much more serviceable  than at  (he
beginning of the journey.
Better still, ahead of us, glisiming in the sun, we could plainly see (lie ouilinrs of islands hitherto unexplored and unknown.
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